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Strauge, pensive spiril, wandering afur,
llld!l.l's thy beanty in the lealy wool, :
Shedding thy Liesting (rom the evening star, |
K an, {. cumfurter, ami chieftest good
or who mourn for loved obes far away,
ur mmt ! who keep Lifc's golden Livssoms |
oil—
For when strange faces crowil aboul our way.
The walling, lag beart turns sick and jaded
Looging to taste the crystal streams that =
Cooling and fresl, unseen by un eves, i
From sources that the world ean never know, ¥
Because from the sweet solituds they rise, |

TO |
[}

BY €. L. BROWN,

We have true; but, ob! bow long
Will this dread separativo last? ]
Arw there o memories garnered ap
To drown my error, or sink the past? |

Are all my feults, llke Banguo's'ghost,
Ever inmy sight, will nooe retire? |
Come: cast the shadows from thy heart !
And wake aguin my spirit’s iyre, |

Thy love shall never more know gi“. |
eart to llwlnm ‘lo\f?'ﬁ tl_I.r.-u.wl "ljl b e

!MM Bg momls o “ we' . i

And o'er 13 billows gally ride. s !

TO BARRY CORNWALL.

BY A.C.SWIKBURNE.
men tell us Time can alter
nvﬂ:.' or make old memories (nlter—
'l‘lutlwith_ the old veur the ald  yoar's life
closes;
Thae old dew falls on the old sweet flowers,
The old sun shines through the old new hours.
The old summer rears new born roses.

re & Muse that bears upon her
Eég.::: and wreath, and a.nwﬂ?gf honor,

By sammer or winter charred or cloven.

No time ensts down. no time upraises
Such loves, such memorft¥, and sach praises,

The imperishable and peerless fower.
thanks, old thoughts, old aspirations
ve men’s lives and liyes of nations,
} but for one thing which survives—

ofpower, the old pride of ptm
u
ves In light Above mef's 'l‘l'ﬂ. s

" oURm DEAD. '
BY B.C. K. i

pot all miajstering spirita. sent

-
e helrs of

the
forth to m(vntuu: for them who shall
salvation®

Our dead are around us, we feel their pure
!
They loved us while living, they loved us In
Toey love ws o Heaven; they watch from Its
towers;
They cherlih us ever—the dead still are ours.

Ounr dend are around us—not dead, but alive,—

'l‘gumfm‘t us, gubite us, aud help us Lostrive;

'u:!mn such as we weep,
wi

And dropt In the darkoess, s~ that fulls on
As stlont, and softeniog, and bringing to birth
1The seed within ve, inbitterness sown,

From which, at the harvest, comos sweet frult
alone.

it; bear with us, weep for us. too—
e M . ut tears like the

Oar dead are around us, without and within;
umr spirit's clear visioo Is darkened by sing
W e csunot discern them, though near they may

be,
Beenuse the figsh binds us, while they clearly
sew, 7

Ounr dead are nrovind us, and with us will stay

All through this life-Jonruey, to show us the
wuy:

These are our engels; they leail us before,

Aund they will he ready to open the door.

When Death’z key of ivon unfnstens the lock,

And lets oat the dpirit, with one final shock;

‘I'hien, into the pearl-gates with vietory led,

We shall see that our leaders were those we
thought dend.

The Test of the Heirs;

——
The Secrets of Handolph Abbey,

BY THE AUTHOR O¥

““The Wrecker's Daughtery" **The Detect-
ive’s Story;" “The Maid of Arline,”
ele., elo.

CHAPTER VIl. (COXTINUED)

L

HUS was heto live, wholly in-
dependent of earth, and indiffer-
enttoit. Butnoman can walk |

& free while there are chains upon
his hands and feet, and he felt that he
was bound to -his fellow-creatures by
two , a8 it were, of iron—the long-
ing tolove,and to be beloved. Of these
he must free himself, tearing them off
his shrinking flesh as u prisoner would his
manacles. And he did so, He tanght
himself, to look upon all human bemngs
asnot of his kind. Even when every
nerve and fibre in his frame eried out
that they were bone of his bone and
flesh of his flesh, he learned to consider
them as ipaccessible for him as the an-
gele of heaven., Yes! even far more—
for he trosted that yet a little while, and
these holy ones should be his dear com-
panions—and so he beld communion
with them now. Bat with men he dar-
ed not hazard so much as to give them a
pluce in his thoughts, for he knew that
the dream of their friendship wonld be-
come the longing for it and in his case
the longing must turn to agony. So it
came to s8 that his strong will, his
stern resignation compassed that which
one might have belleved well nigh unat-
tainable to flesh and blood. He divest-
ed himeelf of all earthly inclinations and
desires, all naturul wishes and sympa-
thies, and lived in this world as thongh
he were utterly alone in it, and the sole
representation of a race, differing from
those angelie friends whom only he con-
sented to know as the 1ivlu%..?opnlntlnu
of the aniverse—a solitary being placed
on this earth 25 in a desert place, where
he was commanded for his own nseful
discipline, to abide till the world of
gpirita shoulda be revealed to him, and he
entering there should find a home and
friends, _

It was for this cause that Hubert
ghunned 41 intercourse with the Ran-
dolph fmnily, as he did with all others—
a resolution strengthened in their ense by
the generons motives Gabriel had as-
sigued to him, for, whatever might have
been the ressons of this Iatter for pro-

,whom he bad seen but for one half

| loving kinduess, had aroused the elun-

! not reach, and he dying of thirst? Was|

| must,

| eyes.

jfar off in reglons

| Lo
we

silks in the passage—the door opened, n

room, and Lady Randolph stood
sldeof her deformed son.

rLome.
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life, whispering h to him. He was
not 5o mdhmu gw ';E:e Lilisas Randolph
hour, but her tenderness, her nerous,
bering nature within him, sand he felt
that were he mueh in contaet with onw
50 pure, so gentle, 5o noble, as she seem-
el to him, e might come to love. Oh!
how inadly, how mniserably 1o love! he,
the deformed cripple!  Was not this a
frenzy against which he had aroused all
the furces of his besng? What tyrant,
what enemy could be more fearful to
him than an earthly love? What would
fv o for him but erush and torture him,
and bhold up fur off the eup of this
world’s joy, where his parched lips could

it a presentiment that mude him feel as
if the apirit be had po chaiped Jdown
were rebelling against him, and requi-
red but the master-toneh of some kindly
amnd winning child of earth to abandon
itself to unutterable madness? But, at
all events, whatever was the source of
this terror which had come upon him,
whether it were a foreshadowing of
future evil, or the warning of his good
angel, it cannot pass wunheeded. He
with a strong will, compel his
spirit to realize, in all the bitteruess of
detail, the truth of his exile from man-
kind, hiz needful isolation, a= decreed
by the seal of that deformity which
made him an unsightly object in their

He would force himself to remember
that the music of human voices, how-
ever softly they might ¢t him, must
be for him like those melodies of nature
where wind and streams make “the air
musical, to which we listen with pleas-
ure, but in which we have no part. And
the aspect of gooduess and geutleness, so
lovely inthe fallen ehild of Adam must
be [to him like the lightof astar shining
unattainable. Yer,
while he feli within himself the cour-
age thus to act, were he brought in con-
tact again with her, whose sweet face
had come beaming in so strangely on the
darkness of his perpetual itnde, his
very soul shrank from the struggle, and
the longing so often before experiencesl
uit this house, where he was so nn-
e, returned upon him with re-
doublesd force.
Whilst lie was still sitting, thinking on
these things, his head resting on his ¢lns-
ped hands, there was a sound of rustling

mensured, stutely step went through the
by the
He looked up.
“ Dear mother, 1 am so glad you have
I was wlshlnq at this very mo-
ment to speak to you."”

There was an expression of displeas-
are and annoyance on her beautitul face
as ghe looked at him,

‘It cost me nosmall effort to come, 1
can tell you Hubert, It is so wretched
to find yon here in this miserable room
with everything so mean and neglected
aronnd yon. You seem ever to do what
you ean to render your own appearance
nninvinng—crouching down here with
your matted hair and nelancholy fuce.”
There was little of the accents of love

in_these words, and a slight shiver
1 to agitate the frame of Hubert as
he felt at that moment that he was re-
rulnh'e even to the mother who bore
iim, but he lifted his dark, gray. eyes to
her face, with a sweet, patient smile
which filled his countenance at times
\\l'll.h a spiritual beauty, and said gen-
tly:

“f did not expeect you at this hour, or
I should bhave tried to make both my
little den and ruysa!_f look more cheerful
in ly_-:ur honor,’

‘There was something in his expression
which tonched with su intense, nower i
never slumbering memory. She flung
her arms around his neck, and bent
over him.

“0Oh, my Heury—my Henry—it was
hiseyes that looked at me just now, as
they have often looked in their tender-
ness forever perished—his eyes that |
kissed in death with my poor heart bro-
ken—Dbroken as it i3 to this day—his
eyes seuled up now with the horrible
elay of nis deep grave—oh ! my Henry !
—my Henry |—comne back to me.”

She pressed the heuwd of her son close
to her beating heart, and wept. He
waited till she wns more composed, then,
gently disengaging himself, he made
her =it down beside him and held her
hand in both his own.™

“Dear mother,” he said, very gently,
“ft is my futher whom you loye in me,
aud not myself. When [ do not wear
this passing likeness of him, which at
times onuly draws your heart to me, there
remains nothing in me to win your af-
fections and you do not love me.”
“It s true,”” she answered calmly,
“living I loved him only—dead it is his
wemory alone which 1 adore.”

“Then I think yon cannot refuse the
prayer | have to make to you thus day,™
suld Hubert, not the least iush ol indig-
nstion tinging his face at this unfeeling
unnuonuncement, ‘I think it eannot iu
truth be any pleasure to you tosee in
we the marred and hateful resemblence
of that which was so beautiful, and so
dear. Bettersurely to find on his image
pure and unchanged in the depths of
your heart, and never have it brought so
painfull y before you in my miserable
person.’

He paused a moment while she looked
wonderingly at him, and then, suddenly
he exclaimed with a passionate burst of
teeling:

“Mother, let me go—Ilet me go—from
this house, where my preseice 1s abhor-
ed by some and sought by none. Noth-
ing has kept me here but my fatal prom-
ise 1o you. | would I had died ere 1 made
it, bat it will ¢cost you nothing to part
with me, and you know not what it may
cost me to stay here. 1t is cruel to Keep
me—let me go !

“Let you go! Habert think what vou
are saying. You would go to starve,”
“It matters not—better so than to live
on here.  Mother, you woud have had
no power to detain e in this place, but
for that rach promise. Not even your
wishes wonld have kept me. 1 beseech

ponneing his eulogivm, he had said no
wore than the truth in his account of his
character,

When Hubert Lyle had gone through
the mental process we have detalled, very
deep was the ealm that  entered into his
soul. 1t became like the pure waters of
u deep still well, walled ju and pro-
tected from all sights and sounmds of the
world without, amd with the light and
glory of henven alone mirrored with-
in it.

And why, then, was the qniet now
wone from his heart, and the repose from
hiseyes?  Why did he look up with that
earnest gaze to the evening sky, us
though some shadow liad come over its
brightness? It was becanse the terror
had come upon him, that the grentest
enemy he over could know In this life
was abont to rise up from s deathi-like
torper and assall him—even his own hu-
man nature. He felt that all those nat-
ursl feelings and passions which he had
erushed down deep into his heart, as inte
a grave, were now stirring themselves

you release me from it,”

“Ke\'t-r."

He almost writhed as she spoke, vet he
went on-—

“Do not keep me becanse you fancy
I should starve. No man does who lins
euergy mnd persevernnee, I have a head
aud hands ro laber with, aud how far
sweeter were the work of toil than the
hread of Charity.”

“But do you know,” said Lady Ran-
dolph alnost flercely, “that [ could uot
give you the means of buying that bread
vne day, I am so utterly in Sir Mich-
ael’s power? He succeeded in laying
hold of me, because I was poverty
stricken beyond what flesh and blogd
could bear, and now by the sune means
Lie binds wme down. le never has re-
leased his hold. Everything is his. I
conld not command a shilling. These
very baubles with which he%fmdn me
are not my own.” And she tore the
bracelets f'rom her grms and flang them
down, “He calls them family jewels on
purpose to keep me to the merest trifle

like men that had been buried alive and
were waking in torture—they would
lNve—theyZwere bursting the corements
.of that strong heart. low were they
to be besten to death again?  There—
rampant and flerce was the eraving for
gympathy, for love.  ‘There, sickening
in it intenzity, was the yearning to
rive nnd to receive that greatest of enrth-
t\' gifts, the blessing of a mutual pure
affection. The heart moulded from
dust reasserted its birthright, and cried
ont for its kindred dust, It was
that thesefeelings were as yet at work
*with any definite object within Hubert

Lyle—it was but the shadow and the
prophecy of them that lay upon him,
like » thick elond charged with light-

ning.

£¥1D

~ded

not

.\Lnll all this had been done by the
murmer of one voice, one sweet voice,
speaking iu the nccents of that tender
rulw whicl#never before had soun-
1

in bis power.”
| “Mother! BMother!"
1I.ver:, “o you think, thouglh he placed

Ithat | would not rather perish than
touch it¥ v is tvo much already that 1

thi roof that shelters me,

living,
this Egyptian bondage,

in this manner? I
and so enduring.
nate meeting with Sir
night?

sulting #**

excluimed Hu-

the wealth of millions in your hamds,

bave been so long indebted to him for
But 1donot
fear that Ieonld gzin encugh for my own
if yvou will ouI'v et e go from

““Huvert what is it that has excited you
never saw you so
unlike yourself—you are ususlly so calm
Was it your unfortu-
Michael last
Wus hie more than usually in-

“No, it was not that,"said Hubert gen-
tly, **L am so used to his bitter words,
that I could not feel more pained than I
ever have been, but it mutters not that

of all the thoughts that have made me, at
this time, s#o desirous of leaving 'Run-
dolph Abbey. Dear mother, let it sufl-
tice you that [doimplore you 1o release
me from my promise.”

“Hubert, I tdl you NO a thonsand
times. I will wot see you starved for
an‘y Quixotic faney, and, besides, do vou
think any power on this earth wonld in-
duce me to gratify my worst enemy—
my life-long enemy—whom chiefly [
hate because he has the power to call me
wife—that dear name | 50 loved to hear
from the beloved lips that now are chok-
ed with dust? Do you think I would
ﬁrll’.if_\f him, by giving Lim that which

e has labored for, by the perscention of
my own dearest husband. even to the
death, and of mz‘selt’ to worse than death,
alife with him? Do yon know that the
one thing that he has always desired has
been to  obtain  possession oI e
withont leaviug you forever before
his eyes as the living monument
of that buried love which was his tortur-
er,and to which Lan faithful still¥ And
do you think that to brighten even yonr
life, much less to peril it, 1| would graut
him his heart’s desirve, and put it out of

lavish upon you, my poor deformed son,
how I adored your father?"’

Hubert Jet her hand fall and his fea-
tures assumed an expression of severity.
“Mother, forgive me that as your son
I venture 10 judge wvon, put this is nn-
worthy, most unworthy."

him, she said more gently—

fragment of my ruined happiness. You
do not know what it is to me to see you—

écho from the
love—to find
glance as from the light of the past.

rave, telling of departed
1t

he lived, and my happiness was hid in:
his true heart, that often I think I never,
never ¢onld have been so blesseda—and in
truth, that it is all a dream, too unutter-
bly sweet to have been true. Life seems
to faint within me at that :lmu;ihl:, for it
is something to feel, barren and desolate
ns my existence is now, that 1 Aace loved
and n loved as onece I was. And Hu-
bert it Is your presence alone, that makes
all this reality to me. His kiss has been
upon your lips—his volee has called you
his dear son. Oh! take not from me
those relies of him!"”

She luid her head upon his breast in a
passion of weeping. He soothed her
tenderly, and said in a ealm voice—
“Mother it is not my vocation in this
world to give pain to others for the sake
of my ewn will or pleasure, Take cowm-
fort, for 1 will never more trouble you
concerning this matter. [ willlask again
to leave you,™

Silently she pressed her lips to hiz fore-
head, and then, as If ashamed that even
her own gon should have seen lLer so
moved, she rose up without speaking and
lett the room.

CHAPTER VIIL

Aletheis was not the only one of the
inhabitants of Randolph Abbey who had
left it the next morning before the first
eunbeams had shown on its old turrets.
She was to be geen, as usual, in the gray
dawn of the morning, taking her quiet
way along the path of her daily pilgrim-
he tall drooping figure seecming
unable to support the heavy head that
was bent towards the gronnd, while her
clusped hands were pressed upon her
breast, according ro her invariable cus-
tom. ‘Thus, heeding neither the chill
wind, which failed to eall a tinge of col-
or on her marble face, nor the cold dew
that rained upon her, from the thickly-
ladlen branches of the trees, she passed
on through the park to a smali door
which led to the open eountry, and so
disnppenred.

And through that sanse gate another
had gone some two hours earlier, but
not az she went, openly before the eyves
of all who might care to watch her—the
steps  that had proceded hers were
stealthy, and many a backward glance
was cast through the dim twilight., It
was Gabriel who so caatiously stole
through the plantation that morning,
but no sooner was he outside the park
walls, and safe from observation, than
he changed from his gqniet, gliding step,
and darted off with extraordinary speed,
He did not go near the tarnpike roads,
but took a stralght line across the conn-
try, leaping hedges and ditches, an | ev-
ery other obsticle which came in his
way, till he had passed considerably the
boundary of Sir Michael’s estate,

The lands on which he now entered,
belonged to another proprietor, whosze
abode, a fine vld house, in the Elizabeth-
an style, might he seen standing in a
most picturesque situation on a height,
which rose from the center of n deep
valley.

This vale was thickly wooded, and a
bright stream flowed throngh the midst
of it. The village belonging to the prop-
erty was at the foot ot the hill on the
opposite side, but there were several cot-
tages belonging tothe tenantry secattered
about among the trees in various diree-
tions. One of these stood in a particu-
larly lzolated position, on the bank of the
stream, almoat entirely conceuled from
view by the rocks and bushes. Towards
this hut, for it was little more, Gabriel
directed his steps, and socon found him-
sell standing under on= of the windows.
1t was closely barred, as might have been
expected at that early hour, but Gabriel
knocked softly against the shutter, amd
then went ronnd to the door. Almest
before he reached it, it was opened, and
closed again a2 quickly, when he had
passed into the house. He now stood in
a small room, rather better furnished
thun s usually the case in cot = of
that description. There was an evident
attempt to give it asort of drawing-room
look, which ill-befitted the size aml the
rough floor and walls. From this room
a door opencd luto the Kitchen, where
i\lrcr{y-thlug wus of the most ordinary

no.

The holise appeared to be inhabited by
one solitary individaal only, who now
stood beside Gabriel. This was a woman
of some fifty vears of age, who was still
very handsome, tall, rich jet black hair
and eyes, and a proud look, which
might have rivalled Lady Randolph her-
selr, yet it was, by no means, an ngree-
able style of beauty. Her expression
| was pecu Harly unpleasant—hall’ erafty,
{ half insolent—and her whole ap -
ance was essentislly coarse snd wvnigar.
She wore a «ress of common materials,
such as are used only by personz of the
lowest ranks, and to which the eostly
rings that sparkled on her fingers pre-
sented a strange eontrast.  She greefed
Gabricl, however, with an evident ten-

him quickly into the little kitehen, she
made him sit down at a table where
some breakfast was already lald out.

* So, mother, you expected me,’” sail
Gabriel as he glanced at these prepara-

early astir.”
*“T'o be sure 1 did—I have expected
you every morning for this last week,

my power to show him in every caress | |

 last
She zeemed almost awed by hiz rebuke, |
but hastily throwing her arms ronnd |

“Hubert, forgive me, but I eannot— |
canuot purt with yvou, the last shattered |

to hear your voice coming to me like an [

1 _your éyes at times a |
was such joy, such deep, deep joy wheun !

[' “Yes,

derness, which, for a moment, grcally1
improved her expression, and drawing @

tiong, “or yon. would not have been so

vou I thought the game was up vester-
! day, and were It not for a =chewe | have
| in view, which [ think may be cleverly
| worked out, 1 should think so still.”
| How *—zell me all, all—qguick!"
“ But I have something to hear. too.
I know Aletheia has been with you.™
| “She has,but vou shall not hear one
| word about her till yvon have made me
understand all that is going on. I have
'no  econfidence in vou sinee this
| mad love of yours took half the spirit
out of yvou. If [ were not always ut
hand to keep vou up to the work, vou
would fail, I sm certain, and lose the
| estate for the sake of thisgirl.”
| = But I tell vou, mother, | choose to
! have hoth, and if I hawl not felt you
| were necessary to me | shonld not have
| undergone all the risk and anxiety of
having you concealed 50 near me. Above
all things, however. remember that it is
vonr interest, as well as mine, that 1
{ should gain Aletheia, for 1 should then
‘ have her chance of the inheritance as

|
' well a5 my own.”

“No doubt.  And this alone recon-
jefles me o sharing it with her, and
ves e patience to act by her as I do.
nt 1 shail be mistress, then, when
| we've got to the Abbey. [ can tell her,

have not submitted to be deprived
during thirty long yearz of my rightful
station, us yonr father’s widow, to knock
umnder to your wife, Gabriel, just when
the object of my ambition is gained at

**You shall do as yon will, mother, ir
you will gain me Aletheia and the es-
tate,”” said Gabriel, his countenance de-
noting some of the dizgust which he zl-
wiuys felt when he left the more refined
atmosphere of Randolph Abbey, to come
in contact with his inother’s innate vul-
g‘arlt_t'.”

“Well, now tell me what has been go-
ing on, like a guod boy. You wear my
patience ont.””

“Yon know that
danghter has come "
I watched the carriage taking
her up from the boat. 1 took care not to
be seen behind the trees, but I canghta
glimpse of her. A childish looking
creature she seems to be.”

“She has won Sir Michael’s heart,what
ever she is.”
“Don't tell me 50, half screamed the
woman.

“Too true. He scarcely conceals from
us or from hersell that he has already
fixed upon her for his heir.”

‘“ It shall not he—it shall not be,” said
his mother, striking the table violently
with her hand. ** It was bad enough to
have to struggle with Walter, but I will
find means to prevent this.”

'“ Patience, mother, I told yon I had a
plan.”

“ Ont with it then.
i like.*”

“8imply, that I think it wonld be no
difficult matter to make Lilias fall in love
with Hubert Lyle, and you may fancy
how Sir Michael would relish that.”

“ What!"” exclaimed his mother, with
a shriek of delight, ‘“do yon mean that
proud woman's deformed son*—that
would be a ebance. I farey 1 see the
old man’s rage. I've owed him a grudge
this many u day, and upon my word this
wonld settle it to iy full satisfaction.
But how is it possible? Take care, Ga-
briel, yon don’t miss the game—surely,
that pretty girl wonld never take up
with a cripple.”’

*“*Never fear. 1 know what [ am
about. I have read her charaeter throngh
and throngh. Sheis just that generous,
romantic sortof a girl that would choose
to mutke up to him for his misfortunes,
by her love. Piecvisely because he is de-
formed hnd neglected by all, she would
be dis to give herself to him."

* More fool she; but if yon can man-
age it, it will be a capital affair for us.
There would be an end to her chance for
the heiress-ship fast enough, but how
on earth it is tobe done 1 cannot con-
ceive.  Sir Michael keeps him tocked up
does he not¥—he will uever let her go
near him.”

*Why no, he does not exactly lock
him up, but certainly that is the great
difficulty, that iny unele will be dispos-
ed to take all means to keep his favorite
apart from Lyle, whom he hates. How-
ever, I have laid a plot by which 1 can
settle it all, Ithink. See if you van fol-

nncle Edward’'s

Let us see what it

ding, aud for yoursake I will leave the
greepsward and all the little flowers, in
whose company I grew. We will twine
ourselves together and flower alone for
each vther.”'

Thus saild the bindweed, and stretehed
its tenarils inte the field. it clung ten-
derly to the straw, aud covered it with
its green leaves und modest dowers up to
its topmost blule. .

It was a beautiful sight. The two
seemed to sult each other to perfection.
“*Do you wish ro leave me " sighed the
weed.

**Are you dizzy already ¥'* smiled the
Straw.

“Stop with me—eling o me.
you rise higher?®’

“Because | must. Itls my nature.’

“But it is not mine.”

“Follow we, If you loye me,”

“You won'tstay?* 1 kuow that you
do not love me any more >

And the weed loosened its tender aring
amntd sank to the earth.

The hindweed began to wither. Its
Howers grew more aml more pale. *1L
have but lived and flowered for you. For
vour sake huve I sacrificed my spring
and summer.  But youdo not notice my
flowers—you leave my little buds to
wither in the luir,.you think upon suy-
thing else but me and the beautiful sum-
mer—auiy time !’

I think® wpon the harcest—uy titne hos
alzo its claim.”

Presently the rain eame. Greatdrops
fell upon the delicate leaves. “My time
is soon uver,” wept the weed, and closed
its little flowers to hide the cold tears.

Tears were heavy. 'I'he straw came
near sinking under its burden, but it felt
the importance of keeping itselt upright;
it straightened up, gradually facing the
storm.

“*Bend down once more, as you did in
days of yore, when my love wusall in all
1o you,” begged the weeping flower,

1 esnnoi, 1 dare not,”” grouned the
straw.

“And J, who have bent x thousand
times for your sake—J], who now beund
myself to the very dust before your feet,”
wailed the weed, groveling ou the earth.

Then fell a couple of lurge ruindrops
upon the blades; the weight was too
muen, the brave straw  yielded, the
weed pulled it d own, sud both straw and
weed sank down vn the wet earth.

The harvest eame. All the golden
corn was bound in sheaves, and brought
to the barn with song and joy. But
that which onee so gaisntly reared its
head above all the others, remained pros-
trute on the rrubble fleld.

Thus ended the roinsuce of the harley
straw,

The young wife had tears in her bexu-
tiful eyes, but they were the balmy tears
which strengthen, not the scalding ones
which crush the soul to the earth.  She
wound her arms ‘aronnd her husband’s
neck, and whispered n single word in
his ear. It was **Thanks."

Then she plucked the lost, halt-with-
ered blossom from the hindweed.

It is a tlower of memory that [ will
take with e, wheun I to-morrow return
with you to the city again,” she said
softly, as she hid it in her bosom. *Love
isgood, but love and laburare better.
Pleasure is perfect ouly, when it harmo-
nizes with our permanent interests,asitls
also true that no delight can be enduring
which interferes with duty.”

ANECDOTESN OF PUBLIC MEN,

Why do

BY CUL, J. W, FORNEY,

NO. LVIX.

Shortly after my return from Enrope,
in 1866, 1 met the present Chiel Justice
Carter of the Supreme Court of the Dis-
trict of Columbin and Hon. John M.
‘I'hayer, then Senator in Con from
Nebraska, corner of Tenth street and
Pennsylvania.avenue. Andrew John-
son was doing his level best to destroy
the Republican party, and the chief’ hope
of patriots and politicians was a Repub-
liean camdidate for President who could
=ecure n majority of electoral votes.
Johnson had so utterly demoralized
politics as to make it an even chance
whether the Republicana could elect
anyhbody. He had consolidated the

low my scheme, mother, for it is intri-
cate enough.”

TG BE CONTINUED.

————— e ——~

Romance of the
Straw.

Barley

AN ALEGORY FROM THE DANIEH,

5 _\-mmF married ecouple were
L. wilking down a country lane.
‘.,‘tﬁyf‘k It was a peaceful, sunny nmwan-

<=k ing In autmmnn, and the lass of
their honeyioon.

“Why are you so silent and thought-
ful #* asked the young, beautiful wife.
**Po you already long for the city and its
turmoil!  Are you weary of my love?™
He Kissed her forehead, which she ten-
derly raised up to him. She received ne
other answer,

“What can you miss here?” ghe con-
tinued. *‘Can all the others together lovis
you more than I my single seif? Do L
notsufice? We arerich enough, so0 that
you need not work."

The young man again replied with =
kiss. 1e then steppe:d weross the ditels
into a stubble field and picked np astraw
left by the gleaners. It was au nnusu-
ally fine and large straw, vet attached to
its root and entwined by the withered
atalks of a parasitical plant, upon whicle
a single little lower might be discerned.

“Was that a very rare flower vouw
found ¥’ asked the little Luly.

“No; it was a common bindweed.”

“Pray what have yon discovered im
a common bindweed, to interest vou mans
wuch

“SA romanee, nind a sad one,*
| *“No matter for that: I shonld like to
{ hear it very much.”

She seated herself on the edge of the
grassy bank; her husband did the same
close ut her side, and told the story of the
straw.

Atthe onter edge of the barley fiedd
near the ditch of the highway, grew =
young, vigorous barley shoot. It was
tuller, stronger, und darker than the
others; it could look oyer the whole
field.

The first thing it noticed was a little
violet. It stood beyond, over the other
edge of the diteh, and peered through
the grass with its innovent azure vyes.
The snu shone, and the balmy wind
breathed over towards the field from the
rond where the violet grew. The flowers
all looked to the gallant ear of barley.
Thesearlet poppy blushed yet a deeper
redd, whenever it awung over it.  ‘The
corn |lower made its aroma fall more
piquant than usunl, and the faunting
yellow field cabbage expanded its one
bold flower. By and by the barley straw
blossomed in s manner. It swayed
about, now here, now there, in the

balmy atmosphere; sometimes: bending
over the corn-flower, at times over the
poppy, and then over the tare and wild

with impatience beeause yon

me of the doings of Randaol
know the last heir has come.

itis for me to come here unobserved,

may be discovered."
“Well, thank goodness,'

“the du{

you cards well, and let ourself be

son to be ashamed of yonr mother.

the cold, joyless region of his | you should be wearied with the detall

er to the master of Randolph Abbey,”

and I have been hall out of my senses
did not
come,  What did yon mean by neglect- | apqin straightened up and thought—
ing me this way I—do you think I do not
kunow how much yon must have to tell
ph Abbey? I

* But you do not know how difficult
I
am always in terror lest our relationship

saild the
prowd woman, with a toss of her head,
Is coming, if only you play
gui-
ded by me, when you will have no ﬂ.‘:li
should like to see who won'’t be ready to
pay their visit to Mrs. Randelph, moth-

** Not so fast," sald Gubriel, “ I asgure

field cabbage; but when it had peered
down in their thalives it swung back

{ “Youare but a lot ol weeds, after all.”

‘ But in the grass at the diteh tlourished
a bindweed, with its small leafy viness
it bore delicate snowy and rose-colored
flowers, nud emitted u delicate fragrunce.
To that the barley-straw hent longingly

down.

“You gallant straw.” itamiled; “bemd
yvet lower. and 1 may embrace you with
my leaves and flowers,”

The straw essayed todo it, with its hest,
will, but in vain,

“1 cannot,” itsighed: ““but come to
me, lean on me and cling to me, and [
will raise you above all the prond pop-
pies and conceited cornflowers,”

South against ns, and had corrupted
enongh of the North torender it exceed-
ingly doubtful whether a Republican
successor conld be elected with the pow-
er of the Narional Government against
him. e came into the Presidency un-
der tragic circimstances, and his plans
were so well lald that if our institutions
haud not been singunlarly elastic and our
people intenssly patriotic, he would
have undoubtedly transferred the Gov-
ernment to the hands of those who
rushed to arms to destroy it. [ saw
enongh after he had rejoined the Demo-
erats—after he had yielded to the rebel
element—rto convinee me that unless we
conld secure some good strong name the
Republican party was bankrupt. And
there was a vast deal in Johnson's theory
to captivate Republicans a2 strong as
Doolittle of Wisconsin, Cowan of Penn-
sylvanin, and Foster of Connecticut,
Ajded by that extraordinary intellect,
Willinm H. Seward, Johnson made- the
most decided onset against the Republi-
can party that has ever been or ever can
be made. Full of these apprehensions,
there was something of a eolncidence
when 1 met Justice Carter and Senator
Thayer, umd was not much surprised
when they said: *“ Why can we not
make Genersl Grant the Republican
ecandidate for the Presidency !—every-
body §s for him: his star is the star of
victory. There aretso0 things necessa-
ry—his own consent and an approved
publican record. Now, will you not
apply yourself to & thorough examina-
tion into the politieal declarations of
Grant since he left Galena as u volun-
teer against the rebellion ?”” I answered'
with perfect frankness, ** that I had had
uiteenough to do with making Presi-
dents, I had assisted somewhat in the
election of James Buchanan in 1856, and
had contributed to the nomination of
Andrew Johnson as the Republican can-
didate for Vice President in 1864; and
that, with my experience of public men
generaily, I did not feel warranted to
undertake <uch a task,” but the earnest
appenlsof my friends prevailed, and I
retired to my roo.ns on Capitol Hill, aud
prepared the five column article Which
appeared in the Washington Chroricle
and Philadelphia Press of November 7,
1867, After it was in tyrpe Senator
Thayer and myself ealled upon John A,
Rawlins, chief of General Grant's staff,
and read it to him. He instantly advised
that it should appear the very next day,
but | answered that General Grant was
not a candidate for President, and did
not desire to be, and if [ printed it with-
ont authority there was little doubt that
some superserviceable politician  wonld
call npon him and ask him if he had

“ He will, of course, reply that he never
saw the article till it was in print: and
s0 all your schemes to make him Presi-
dent will gang @ gley.” Then Rawling
took it to General Grant, and stayed
quite a long time.  When he returned
he said, *“ General Grant is gquite pleased
with yonr statement of his political re-
cord amd surprised that he proves to be
20 good 4 Republican.”  Upon this hint
I printed. But this is not the real point,
My misgiyings were correct: for on that
very day an elaborate dispatch was sént
from Washington to the Boston Post
stating that ““ a distinguished frieml of
Genernl Grant had ealled upon him with
the article and inguived it It met his ap-
proval or was published with his sunc-
tion. Ife promptly denied all knowledge
of the publication, and expressed his in-
dignation at the liberty taken by his seif-
styled friend who had coucocted the ar-
ticle In gquestion.  In speaking of the
Hon, E. B, Washburne, who would like
to be considered the c:onm'lelwe-kwrl'r
und) guardian of General Grant, the lat-
ter expressed his detestation of Mr,

“I have never had any ambition to rise
in the world, but you have] been my
‘

Wushburne’s patronizing airs, and said
hie could pot understand why ite woa so

constant dream ever since I was bud- |

heen made n candidate with his sanction. -

constantly aunoved hy his presence. as
he had neverknown Mr. Washburne be-
fore the war, and that Mr. Washburne
knew quite as little of him.” The dis-
patch counclnded as follows:

** The report of the convention I ob-
tined directly from General Grant's
friend, with full permission o publish
the samne, that the country may know
how fur the Radifals are anthorized to
shelter themselves from the storm under
General Grant’s wing."”

I immediately telegraphed to Wash-
Ington, and got the following authorized
contradiction of the dispatch iu the Bos-
ton Post:

“ General Grant expressed neither in-
dignation nor aunoyance at the appear-
ance of the article in the Chronicle and
the Press, nor did he intimate (o any one
that it misrepresented his] political
position. As to the remarks attributed
to him relative to Mr. Washovurne, they
are sopn]puhli‘ untrae a: to stamp the
eharacter of the entire dispatch. Gen-
eral Grant haz never urtered a word
against Mr. Washburne which conld
afford the slightest foundation for these
atrocions statements. Genernl Rawlins
says that the sentimentz attributed to
General Grant in the Chronicle are un-
doubtedly those he has held, and holds
still, and he asserts unequivocally that
the italicized words, Introducing his
own words, are true.” :

When Rawlins came back from Gen-
erul Grant with the editorial, he told us
with great emphasis, * General Grant
does not want to be President. He
thinks the Republican party may need
him, and he belleves, as their candidate,
lie can be elected and re-elected:” but,
said Rawlins, “ what is to become of him
after his second Presidentinl term—
what, indeed, during hiz Administra-
tion¥ Heis receiving from seventeen to
twenty thousand doliars a yeur as a Gen-
eral of the armies of the Republic—a
life ralary. ‘'I'o go into the Presidency
at twenty-five thonsand dollars a year
for eight years, is, perhaps, to gain more
fame; but what is to become of him at
the end of his Presidency? Helis nota
politician. He does not aspire to the

ince. t years from the 4th of

rch, 1860, he will be about fifty-six
years old. Of course he must spend his
salary as President. England, with her
Wellington, her Nelson. and her other
heroes on land iind sea, has never hesi-
tated to enrich and ennoble them through
all their posterity. Such a policy is in
accordance with the character of the
English Government, but in our coun-
try the man who fights for and saves the
Republic would be r if he de-
pended upon political office; and mark
it, if Grant takes anything from the
rich, whose vast fortunes he has saved,
after he is President, he will be accused
as the willing reciplent of gifts.” Just
now, when General Grantis struggling
out of his first term of the P ancy
and struggling into his second, [ thonght
it might not be out of place torevive this
incident. Is it not true that when we
electa man to office we at the same time
unconscionsly encourage others to tear
him to pleces? What public character
can escape calnmny?  Our best candi-
dates for office are no saints—our best
Representatives and Senators in Con-

ress are not divinities. 1 have shown
that even President Washington when
he closed his second term was rega
as an usurper and the end of his Admin-
tration declared a great national relief.
Plesse understand that in selecting this
incident I am simply trying to show my
cowmatrymen that if we establish an an-
gelic standard for our public men, we
are notonly sure to fall, but perhaps to
end in making an hereditary monarchy
necessary to {overu and subdue a dis-
satisfied ple.

Poor Rawlins did not live long after
his triend was made President. [ was
one of the last he recognized. No knight
of these days of chivalry surpussed him
in integrity of soul and nobility of na-
ture. He was an original Douglas Dem-
ocrat, but no man was more truly influ-
enced by the conuscience of the fight, and
none wus ever called hefore his Creator
with & more spotless character—public
and private.

ANCIENT RINGS.
BY BUTTON F. CORKERAN OF THE BRITISH
MUSEUM,

Though Homer speaks with pride of
the wealth of those warriors whe for ten
vears besieged I'roy, Pliny calls our at-
tention to the fact that rings are not
mentioned thronghout the Epic.  Rings,
however, came early into fashion, as we
find that Solon issued a detree forbiddin
jewellers to keep the form of a sen
which they had once sold, it being no un-
common thing by making aclever imita-
tion, for evil-dizsposed persous to possess
themselves of the secrets of others. The
number of antique pastes of fine Greek
work now stored in museums, is a clear
proof that this law, like most of those
issned by the wise legislator, was soon
allowed to fall into disuse. These tes
or glass impressions made by the jewel-
ler, of the gem which he had sold, exist
uow in larger numbers than original an-
tique gems, and many a fortunate pos-
sessor of a fine specimen uf the glyptic
art, will find his donbts as to the antigui-
ty of his gem removed, by earefully
looking over collections of antigue pastes.
The fashion of wearing rings was intro-
duced into Greeee after the invasion of
Asin, and from that time can we date the
introduction of the Sard, so much used
by gem engravers on account ol is
beauty, as a material for thelr art. Al-
exander the Great had his special gem
engraver, Pyrgoteles, who alone was al-
lowed to carve on gems the features of
the great Macedonian conqueror; a fush-
ion imitated by All;l.ﬁuslus, who appointed
Diosconrides, ns being the only person
worthy of engraving his likeness on
gems, The historian, Livy, tells us that
the use of rings was brought into Rome
by the Sabines; und Pliny mentions
statues of Numa, Pompiliuz, aud Servins
Tulliug, wearing rings on their fingera—
a clear proof of the early antiquity of a
custom which has to the present
time. The handsomest autique settin
existing, as a specimen of gold work, ia
the Lion ring, known as the I'rincess of
Canino’s, now in the possesgion of the
Trustees of the British Museum, the
ends of which terminate lu the heads of
lions, holding an engraved cornellan
scarabmeus; which, however, eannot be
compared to the setting, and has been
atlded at perhaps a later period. The
gem cabinet of the same Institation, con-
talne also numerons antigne settings of
varjous styles of work, the mostengraved
belonging to the Etruscan period, the
plainest and heaviest to the Roman. The
custom prevailed, also, amoug the latter
people, of setting an aureus, or yuinarius,
of the reigning emperor or Lis wirle, us »
ring; these coius belug then wornas a
proof of royalty. The writer possesses a
little plagne of undoubted authenticity,
obtained from the ceiebrated French
dealers, Mous. Fenuardent, on which is
engraved with gieat skill the portraiv of
the younger Faunstina; this has been set
as a ring in & modern setting, in imita-
tion of the above fashion.

It may be interesting to make mention
of the fuct that the *“Jus Annull,” was
un honor confé@red by Roman emperors
on special fuvorites, This reward was,
we are told by historians, granted by
the Emperor Aungustus to Antoninus
Musa, a physiclan who had saved the life
of his lmperial patron. Tiberius ordered
that the golden ring should only be worn
by those whose fathers anid grandfuthers
had possessed property to the amonnt of
400,000 sestertii, about $15,625. Severns
and Aurelian conferred the right on
their soldiery, aml the distinetion soon
became obliterated, rings being worn by
any who conld afford to lmrt'lmm them.

n connection with the healing art, no-
tice may well be cluimed for a stamp In
the British Museum, on which isengrav-
et the name of the physician and that of

the remedy, Hierophili Opolalsamum,
“none genuine nnless stamped with the

| owner’s private seal.”

nls0 common among the ancients; bur,
unfortunately, the writer has as vet seen
no specimen, though several medieval

antiguity, & fuct denied by their own
workmunship. The parable of the Prod-
i Soun, uucr the words, ‘‘put a ring on
his finger,”” gives the ldea ot the honor
hestowed upon the welcome gueﬁ: by the
action of placing on his finger some
choice family relic, and is an iuteresting
illustration of the high estecm set upon
this class of jewelry. In further proof,
we recall to mind the fact that Julins
Cmsar consecrated six cabinets of gems
to Venus Genetrix; Pompey the Great
presented the ductyvliotheca of Mithrid-
ates, King of Pontus, to the capitol;
while Marcellus dedicated his own cabi-
net to the Temple of Apollo, on the "al-
atine Hill.

An antigue setting iz, perhaps, even
more easily imitated than the gem itselr;
and so few exist that purchasers ought
to approach a ring of this Kind very
warily. The most of the forgeries now
in circulation being Sicilian, the work
ou them is very clever, and they cannot
be detected but by a praetical eye, and
only after a great deal of inspection.
Some jewellers have, however, holdly
imitated the few known to exist, and the
work turned out has been exceedingly
aceurate and eareful, thongh this species
of setting iz best adapted to a gem of un-
tloubted antique work.

EXERCISFS FOR ARTICULATION.

In the Richmond Normal School a few
days ago, the lesson in elocution was
upon ‘‘articulation,’” and varions exam-
ples of diffienlt enuneiation were cited
and practiced. At the close of the exer-
cise the Pﬂnum called for snch exam-
Eluﬂ to be han in as the pupils might

now or be able to find. The following
are some of the results of the Investiga-
tion, and furnish a very good collection
for practice:

“Amidst the mists and coldest frosts,
With barest wrists and stoutest bousts,
He thrusts his Asts against the posts,
And still insists be sees the ghosts."”
“Of all the saws [ ever saw saw, 1
never saw a saw saw as this saw sawa.”
“Up the high hill he heaves a huge
round stone.”

“Crazy Craycroft caught a crate of crickled

crabs,

) ::nl’n ar erfckled crabz erazy Crayerofl
I cru?:tu'yewﬂ caught & crate of crickled

Where's the crate of crickled erabs crazy

Crayceroft caught®"

“Thou wreath’d’st and muzzl’d’st the
far-fetch'd ox, and imprison’d’st him in
the voleanie Mexican mountain of Pop-
o-cat-a-pet-1 in Co-to-pax-i.”"
““Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled
peppers; a ck of pickled peppers Pe-
ter l]:errpki: l:lad If Peter Piper pickteld
a peck o ¢ peppers, where’s the
peck of ?ckled ra Peter Piper
Dicked P peppe pe
“\\‘he&' ‘s“:wlsto_r twisting, would twist him a
For twisting & twist, three twists he will bwist,
But Il one of the twists uotwists from the twist,
The twist untwisting, uotwists tho twist.”
“*Robert Rowley rolled a round roll
round; 4 round roll Robert Rowley
rolled round. Where rolled the round
roll Robert Rowley rolled rouna #”’

“Theodore Thistle, the successful this-
tle sifter, in sifting a sieveful of thistles,
thrust three thousand thistles through
the thick of his thumb.”
“Peter Prangle, the prickly pear pick-
er, picked three pecks of pringly prangly
pears from the prangly pear trees on the
pleasant irles.” ;
“Yilley Vite and vife vent on a voyage
to Vest Vindsor and Vest Vindham von
Vitson Vednesday.”

“Bandy legged Borachio Mustachio
Whiskerifuscius,the bald but brave Bom-

Bluebeard, Bashaw of Balemandeh, to
beat down an sbominable Bumble of
Baslaw.”

———
SKELE1ON CLOCK.

A watchmaker in an Illinois town has
constructed a pecnliar time-piece, aml
the local journal describes it as tollows:
It is simply a dial-plute with two hands
—nan hour hamnd and a winute hand.
The dial i2 twenty-four inches in diame-
ter, with a large opening in the centre.
The minute hand is twelve inches in
length, and the hour hand nine and u
half inches, fastened in the centre of the
diul upon a small pivot. ‘That is all thay
cun be seen by looking at it.* By looking
closely on the large ends of the hands,
or ends toward the centre of the dial,
and on the reverse side, yon will see
what appear to be weights, intended to
balance the hands, but which in reality
contain the secret of the movement of
the hands. Within these small weights
are ministure works like those of a
small watch, syrong enough to eontrol
the hands. A person may whirl the
hands until they shall spin around like a
top, but each will invariably return to
its proper place, and judicate the time of
day correctly. The hands may be taken
off and laid away for an hour or two
hours, or ten, or any length of time, and
upon being replaced upon the pivot they
will instantly poiut the ]pret'lne hour and
minute. There i= no electricity or any-
thing of that sort. The dial hangs by a
tiny hook from a nail, It ma EINEE
pended by a string, or held in the hand,
and the movements of the haunds are all
the game. The hands do not move with
the regularity and precision of those of a
regulator, but the correct time of day is
always indicated, and when the hands
of the regulator, or any properly adjusted
clock, are upon the fignre or minute
marks, those of this strange timepiece
will agree exactly. It Is really a re-
marksble plece of workmanship, and ex-
cites much comment. Nothing is seen
by looking at it or e:am!nlngl' it,save the
rim of the dial and the hands. ‘That is
all; and when they move so correctly
and mark the time of day it seems as
though some unseen spirit must repre-
sent and impel their movements.

MYNTERIOUS

DO ALL THINGS TO THE GLORY
OF GoD.

My friend had elimbed up behind the
famous vlock in the great Cathedral at
Strasbourg, when his attention was call-
ed to u stone in one of the highest pin-
nacles, far beyond the common view.

Tt was exquisitely wronght and fin-
ishied, but its beauty could not possibly
be observed excepting by those who took
l.:Ie pains to ascend to a close Inspec-
tion.

When the question wns put, “*Why
was this perfect work consigned 1o =0 ob-
scure n place?"" the response was, “ A
woman spent the labor of a life upon this
stonre, - losing health and sight in its exe-
cution. When it was completed, she
nsked that it might be put high up in this
spot,™

They told her that it would not be seen, |
and that therefore her life-work would
be wausted ; but still she insisted that the
stone should be where it is, saying that
“even though mortaleye were never to
behold it, God and the holy angels would
see it, and her ambition would be satis-
fied With this,”

If our motive in all that we do were
only how to please our heavenly Father,
uot one Iabor of our hands would be
lost,

— e L

The Chlcago Post claims to have on lts
editorial stafl alady of extraordinary abil-
ities.  The editor suys he “never knew
auny one who could write with equal vaze
fipott so singular a range of toples with
information so exact In detail.” Where-
upon an envious contemporary asks the
Poat why It never publishes any of her
articles,

-

A soldier writing from Moutana says
It has been 50 cold up there the traders
have had to eell thelr whiskey by the

stick.

The habit of
wearing s ring hollowed out so s to
contain within the pala, or hollow part
hoiding the gem, a deadly poisen, was

rings have been shown him as being of

bardino of Bagdad, helped Abormilique !

l

[ CHIMES AND CASUALTIES

wrecked
the 31st of January.
were drowned.

ed on Monday.

Frank Cuneo, an Italian confectioner,
was dangeronsly ¢nt by a uegro at
Hopeficld, Arkansas, on Tuesdny night.
The negro escaped. -

On Tuesday morning, near New Mar-
ket, Highland county, Ohlo, Mrs. James
Slates committed suicide by eurting her
throat with a razor,

Samuel Spuller, aged twenty-three, re-
cently from Cincinnatd, <hiot himself
dead in San Franciseo, on Thursday
night. The canse is unknown. 3

Bernard Tussler, a’ raloon keeper at
Hamilton, Ohie, shot aud killed o negro
uumed Ed Miller, on Wedaesday, while
in the act of tapping his till.

Sandy Bradly, an intoxieated man,
wius run over on Monday unight near
Fountain Head, Tennesee, by s traln on
the Loulsville and Nushville Rallroad.
He died on Tuesday,

On Mouday evening, Colonel Lanham,
a prominent lawyer of Paris, Tennessee,
was shot and instantly killed in a difi-
culty at Henry Station, Tennesee, on the
Louisville and Nashville Raflrond.

Hon. Thomas M. Brow n,a distinguish-
ed attorney of New Albany, Indiana,
while returning home from his nffice. in
that city, on Tuesday evening, suddenly
fell on the pavement and expired almost
instantly.

Charles Kaly, an Irishman, thirty vears
old, under arrest at Columbus for drunk-
enness, » stranger there, committed sui-
cide in the city prison. Saturday night,
by hanging himself with his neck searf
to the cell bars.

James Falkner of Delaware, Ohio, on
Thursday jumped from a Central railroad
train while it was in motion, some eight
miles from Albany, New York, and was
50 badly injared Iimt it is thouglt he
will die. He is In the hospital nt Albany,

A serious gecident occurred 1o Allen
W. Thurman of Madison county, son of
Senator Thurman, on Tucsday. While
working with a corn sheller his hand
was drawu nnder the knife and terribly
mutilated. Amputation at the wrist was
Necessary.

Near Johnstown, Pennsylvania, on
Satarday, the body of an unknown wo-
mun was found in the woods, murdered
and covered with brush. Decensed was
aged about forty-five, wore ralse teeth,
and js supposed to be from Oliio. The
police are endeavoring to work up the
case,

Dennis Little shot denidl 2 young wman
named White at Dix lsland, Saturday
afternoon. Little then shot bimself three
or four times, ent his own throat, and
gave himself up to other boarders, but
will die, Little accused White of writ-
ing to the former's wife in Quiney, Mus-
suchnsetts,

F. W. Canoult, a resident of Council
Bluffs, a carpenter hy trade, wandered
from home Iast Monday in a fit of insan-
ity, and stopped at the house of a man
Totten, sixteen miles south of the eity.
During his stay all night he beeame rav-
ing, and atincked Totten and bis wife,
who in endeavors to defemd themselves
beat him s0 heavily that he died. Totten
and his wife were hoth arrested, nnd are
now in jail in Mills connty.

The Cincinuati Gazette has u special
from Muncie, Indinna, which states 1hat
a farmer numed Willis Williamson, liv-
ing near that place, followed his dangh-
ter to Dalesville, where =he had gone to
marry one Landry, found herin the
house of a relative, cut her throar, killing
her instantly, and then shot himselr
twice in the mouth with a revolver. He
was living at noon on Thursday,bnt was
not expected to survive. Williamson
has a large family.

A man was foundd at Tall's Corners,
Westchester county, New York, Monday
night, apparently frozen to death, The
body was taken to Tarrytown, and a co-
roner from Hastings held an  ingnest
over it, a verdicr being rendered accord-
ingly. The body wus placed in o coffin
and started for Sleepy Hollow Cemetery.
Ag the coffin was abont to be lowered in-
to the grave a noise proceeded from it,
cunsing the interment to bedelayed long
enough to discover that the man was
alive. On Tuesday night the supposed
corpse was sitting by the fire at Tarry-
town depot, reflecting ou things earthly.
His name haz not been ascermined. He
safd he would “take sugar in his.™
Om Tuesday evening, in Perry town-
ship, three miles east of Siduey, Ohio, a
most atrocious murder was committed,
The place wherethe deed was perpetra-
ted is not exactly known, but the body
was taken down the track of the Bee-
line Railroad, and placed in aditch along
the track. Thethroat was cutand hack-
ed from ear to ear, nnd the head and face
were terribly bruised, evidently by a
blunt, heavy iustrument. The body was
discovered next morning, and the cor-
oner notified.  An inquest and post wor-
tem examination has n held, but no
verdict rendered. A knife with which
the cutting had been done was found
close to the bady. The name of the mn -

came to Ohio from Pennsylvania.

mug, while John Perry, one of the edi-

ing home with his wife along Fourth
street, about three sguares west of the
Fagette office, John Walillen, an Irish la-
borer, sprang from an alley and s ruck
at Mrs. I"erry with a club, bat did not
hit her. He then struck nt Mr. Perry,
ernshing his hat without hurting him,
Mr. Perry grappled the villain, when
both went down, Perry under. People
on the street rushied up and caught and
held Walden unril the police arrived and
urrestedd him. Walden is reported to
have made a similar assanlt upon anath-
er man and wife, a few weeks since. He
has no mnlice against either Mr. or Mrs,

Robert L. Willard, well known

mure recently ns n farmer, living four
miles eigt of Counncil Bluffs, while pro-
ceeding home on Thuarsday night, be-
came lost on the pralrie, and, In trying
to return tothe road, the team was pre-
cipitated down an embankment ten feot
high, throwing Mr. Willard headlong
into a deep narrow wushout at the fout
of the embankment, in such a mannes
that he wausz unable to extricate himself,
in which position he was found the next
dny at five o'clock, H: was alive when
found, but when taken out, after two
hours’ of hard work, he had just breathed
his Inst, Mr. Willanl was many years
connected with the Western Stage Come-
pany and widely known,

The Kuusasg Clty Ziwmes stutes that
George Webb was shot and killed, and
Jas, Aid and David Hamiltou wounded,
on Saturday last, in an affray at Sulem

Missourl, It appears thata bitter family

| the Salem Baptist Church, an effort wans
made to settle the ditficulty within and
throngh the inflnence or
With this view n meeting of thelr respec-
tive friends was held on Satneday, and

while eftorts were being made to heal |

| the differences between Ald and Webb,
L a tew angry words were spoken, where-
{ upon Webb shot and wonnded one of the
Aud brothers,  In an attempt to =top the

Webh killed, the latter receiving seven
bullets in the body.  James Ald and Da-
vid Hamilton were arrested, and war-
| rants are [ssued for other parties.

The ship Sussex, from London, was
Barwak Heuds, Australia, on
Seven of the crew

Robert Ward of Medina, New York,
broke through theive in Grand river,
near Jackson, Michigan, and was drown-

u‘\‘ % o G
dered man was Levl Carbaugh, whn&ando' ,:v”\'f{}:f' o

. | poor.
At nine o'clock on Wednesday ove- |

eredit of inventin

1

in local eolumns will becharg-
©d for st the rate of 15 cents per lne for frsd
Insertion and elght cents per line for each sube
sequent insertion

Business eards 1.95 per line per annum.

Yearly advertisers discontinuing thelr adver
tisements before the expiration of thelrcontrucis
will be charged ling to the ab rates,

Transient adverti ts must invariably be
pald for in advance. Hegular mdvertisements

to be pﬂu the expiration of each guarter.

MEILANGE,

A Newport swain received a love letter
sixty-seven pages long.

Scuator Sprague has been bearding
the buffale in his native Jair.

The Massachusetts fisherles are being
converted Into smelting works,

Love in a-maze—The sensation of a
<uitor who has just been rejected.

Just- at present, in Antwerp, the real
bored exceed the Chambord fraction.
Why s studying at Harvard like rob-
binga charch?  Because it’s pew-pil-
lage.

Two ahsurd young men want to be
admitted  to Vassar College because it 1s
leap vear.

Adam’s nativity has at last been dis-
covered. He was, according to Darwin,
# germ-mi.,

Some one who has remd, “Ienten
Thonghts™ says it ought to be called
*Borrowed Idens."

The Marquis of Bute is about to mnke
a pair of Butes by marrying the daughter
of Lord Edward Howard.

What's in a name? There's a Nor-,
weginn in Chicago named Ole Nilsson,
who neither fiddles nor sings, .

The Texan gentleman who had just
married his eighth wife eannot with
propriety be called n woman-elghter.,

Mr. T. A. Trollope ventures to doubt
that n man who murdered his father may
Justly and necessurily be terimed a snob.

Aun Ilinols minister reproved a |

of lads who were playing cards in church
by some timely remark reserding the
Inst trump.

The tuilors® soclety wants the Cooper
Institute to make breaches of its regulu-
tions by keeping its reading-room open
on Sanday.

According to the modern interpreta-
tion of criminal law, Is the arrest of a
roung woman always to be regurded as a
miss-apprehension.

The Utah Constitutional Convention
approves of minority representation.
That’s to give husbands n chance of mak-
ing themsclves heard.

Miss Mary Harris, to whom s due the

the popmlar pastime
of shooting recalcitrant lovers, Is said to

| have became hopelessly insane,

Lord Napler, Governor of Madras, will
goon put in n Nanieranee ar Caleutta,
where he will assnme control until the
Earl of Mayo's successor shall arrive,
Ambaszsador Morl is pestered with 1it-
tle memento Morils ' from maultitudinons
maidens who want ro be anything from
tewchers to Trensury clerks in Japan,
A weak-minded frequenter at Niblo’s
Theatre wonders if Mile, Sassi wouldn’t
find her snakea horrid boa if the reptile
should take it in his head to be ¢ sassy”
Lo,
St. Louls 1s reproached by temperance
journals with baving a citizen who has
never drank water. It Is not stated
whether he is old enongh to be weaned
yet.
An Indiama woman kas put 9454
patches into two quilts, aud her brute of
a husband says the effect of her work has
been to rtransform her into a cross
patch,
Wendell Phillipg, being above the ne-
cessity of working for a living, is regar-
ded as the most eligible person  for the
presidency of the National Labor Con-
vention.
An envious locomotive set fire o
Brandreth’s pill  manutactory at Sing
Siug,. and our lisping reporter says,
“rthere wathn’t a brand retheaed from
tne burning.”
“A unit for Grant” is what Mr. Fair-
child reports from Wisconsin, Does
this mean that Mr. F. is the only man iu
that State who intends to east his vote for
the military nominee ¥
Some of the Toulsville Indies have
formed 8 ““Tie-the-Garrec-above-the
Kuee, Club* Every gentleman in
Kentucky, is anxions to be master of
ceremonies st the initiation exercises.
To show how much more a stranger
may learn about a place thangis kuown to
the regualar residents therein, an inguisi-
tive traveller has discovered that there
are two eopies of the Bible on, Long Is-
land.
One  of our loil contemporaries seems
deeply aggrieved becanse a London pu-
per refers to Lientenant Grantas “*Presi-
dent Grant’s son.” Well, it is unkind
;’? t;&'lt noman with the misfortune of his
rth,

The favorite mode of “hazing’’ prac-
ticedd by the feminine sophomores of
Michigan University is to seize some
good looking freshman, bind him hand
and foot, und then kiss bim in the most
violent munner.

Turning the table—The present popu-
lar pastime of beating lmlﬁvmun when
those worthies themselves are “on the
beat.” And to wcomplete the analogy
they are generally beaten by elubs of
“low-cusses,”” Y

An American residing In~ Canton,
China, hias recently recelved ancient
manuseripts which prove conelusively
that Confucins was o woman, or rather
“one that was a woman, sir, but rest her
sonl sh.’s deas,”

Conversation in a Wisconsin store,—
Polite Clerk. *Can lshow you anything

church, five miles from Independence, |
¥ PUnSERSt | taltors to rovive the old fushion of knee-

feud existed between the Webb and Al |
| fmnilies, and, us both parties belongd to

the chuarch. |

fight, Dauvid Hamilton was wonnded and |

else, to day ¥  Lugubrions Customer:
I lost two horses
last Fall, and I feel putty
Good span of horses, too.*

The dog belonging to the elephant in

Vv
4 | Central Park bas become o fle ;
tors ot the Cincinnati Gazette, was walk- | ree lately.

through anxiety lest some visitor shoulkd
Kidnap his master, that he has had 1o be
taken away and chained to & separate
stall, where he looks very dogged.

It has bern dizcoverad that the pork-
breeders of Washington feedd their herds
of frugal swine on dead horse meat,
which is supposed to explain why our
national legislatures =6 frequently get -
hoarse when “going the whole hog.””

A Western woman, who accidentally
got her false teeth in her guller, was
thereby killed: while, strange to say,
her sister, who got *“her heart in her
throat" on witnessing the performance,

Perry, nnd does not disgnise his motive, | recoversd without serious consequences.
J

The Legislrture of Wisconsin has be-

throughout the western conntry as a | clared election days legal holidays, an
pioneer freighter across the Plains, aud |

example which Cincinnani papers would
fuin =ec followed elsewhere. But, bless
you,of what use to the average Cincin-
natian would be a legnl holiday with bar-
rooms closed ¥ .

The favorite saltana of the Turkish
Sublimity's harem is just eleven years
old. He admires her, not mersly because
leven is appropriate to the “east, but be-
cause  she’s also  high-lwed enough
for his voll of houor, besides diling her
own role with dignity,

Immediarely following Mr. Colfax's
nngarded confession that there is “some-
thing better” than water to driak, we
find it reported that a yonthful Bostonian
aged five vears, was picked up by #casu-
al policeman o the streets of that virtu-
ous own helplessly inebriated.  This is
the result of vice-presiding in the socinl
board.

Efforts are being made by fashionable

breeches.  Fuashion plates, representing
English swells so attired, are displayed

Cin @lothiers” windows, amd it i stated

that the lJadies of the woman’s nghts
wrsnasion are coming forward as n man
n favor of the Lace plus wltra move-
ment,

A forgetful young woman oul West
the other night aroused the inmates of a
hotel to which her bridal teip had led, on
acconnt of her finding a man In her
roon.  The tritting cirenmstance of her
imanrringe that morning had guite escapel
her memory, amd it was not until sum-
wary justice was about to be vizited on
ihu ulﬂ't-mlrl'lllat she happened o recal-

oot it




